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ing their natural place in society. Their rising was to 1658 illuminate and beautify the world. Their conquest over their competitors was by outshining them. The hand that like a destroying angel smote the country communicated to it the force and energy under which it suffered."1 Though he wrought in a narrower field and influenced far less profoundly the destinies of mankind., and though in sheer intellect he was manifestly their inferior, he had the same power as Caesar and Napoleon, the gift of forcing facts to serve him, of compelling multitudes of men into devotion or acquiescence. But it is on that point alone that he is kin to those cyclopean architects and roadmakers, the world's conquerors. Almost without exception they were spirits of an extreme ambition, egotism and pride, holding aloof from the kindly race of men. Oliver remained humble, homely, with a ready sympathy and goodwill. For, while he was winning battles and dissolving parliaments and carrying the burdens of a people, he was living an inner life so intense that, compared with it, the outer world was the phantasmagoria of a dream. There is no parallel in history to this iron man of action whose consuming purpose was at all times the making of his soul.

IV

We can only sec Oliver's spiritual struggles through a glass darkly. No one can enter into the secret world of another who has not himself been through the same experience, suffered the same agonies, and exulted in the same release, For a modern man that is impossible. The narrow anthropomorphic cosmogony of the seventeenth century has gone. The phrases, having become the language of technical theology, have been largely drained of meaning, and, " pawed and fingered by unctuous hands for now two hundred years," 2 have lost their fresh appeal Counters have been worn and blurred by

1  Refactions on the, Devolution in ff ranee,

2  Fronde, Bunyan, 34.